n 




T he 11 if or it of 

0,the Diucll take fuch coofcners, God forgiuc me, 
Good Vncle tell your talc, I hauedone. 

Wor. Nay, if you hauc not, to it againe* 

We will flay your ley furc. 

Hot . lhautdoneyfayth* 

V/or. Then once more to your ScottilliPrifoners^ 
Deliuer them vp without their ranfome flraight, 

And make the 'TXmglas fonne your onely meane 
For powers in Scotland, which for diners reafons 
Which I /hall fend you written, be afTur’d, 

Will eaGly be granted you, my Lord. 

Your fonne in .fcw/W being thusimployed', 

Shall fecretly into the bolome creepe 
Of that fame noblcPrclate,welbdou’d, 

The Archbi/hop. 

Hot. Of York?, is it not? 

War. True, who beares hard' 

H is Brothers death at Brfinw the Lord Scroops 
I fpeake not this in eftimation, 

As what I thinke might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fetdowne, 

And onely flayes but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that thall bring it on . 

Hot, lfmcllit : Vponmy lifeit willdoe well. 

Nor. Before the game’s afoote/thoul/illlctd flip. 

Hot. Why.it cannot choofe butbc a noble plot, 
And then the power of Scotland and of Yorks, 

To ioyne with Mortimer, ha. 

Wor. And fothey /hall. 

Hot. In fayth itis exceedingly well aymch 

War. And tis no little reafon bids vsfpeede, 

To faueour headcs.by rayfiflgof a Head : 
por.bcareour felues as eiten as we can, 

The King will alwayesthinke him in our debt. 

And thinkc we tliinke our felues vnfatisfied, 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already, how he doth begin 
To make vs ftrangets to his lookes oflouc. 


Het> 




Henry the fourth. 

Hot. He docs he does ; wcele bereueng’d on him. 

Tl 0r j) fa £'? I el . , ! No farther goe in this. 

Then I by Letters /hall dircttyourcour/c 

When time is ripe, which will be fuddcnlv : 

* to (dlendawer.And. loe, Mortimer, 

Where you and Brnglas, and our powers at once. 

As I will fa/hion it,/hall happily mcete 
To bearc ° U r fortunes in our owne ftrong armes. 

Which now we hold atmuch vncertaintie. 

Nor Farewell good Brother, wc fhali thrioe, Itruft 
: ° ,C " hc hourcs bc faorb 

F d S^?r° WC 5 AG / r 0 r CJ,apP ' aud our fport. Excun 
, r fr . f mth * Lanterne in hes hand. 

rL / He,gh 10,a P ,f bcnocfou rc by the day Uc be han*d 
Oft. Anor^anon. 

..I' C * r ‘ 1 prethec 7o«,bcat Cut* Saddle, put a few Flocks ii 
the point, poore lade is wrung in the Withers, out of all cedi 

Enter another Carrier. 

fhi'ifrfT* Pcafcand Beanes are asdankeheercas a Dos anc 
thatis thenext way to giuc poore lades the Bots : thishfufeh 
turned vpfide downe fince Tlpbm Oftler died ' 

r ioy ' d r,kc th ‘ *>“« f 

wciSt fe*. yo„w,IUIlow v, nerc , Icdamc, a „i°0^n 
, ’“ y ’ a ” d y °" r Chamber-lie b,«de. 

/. Car. W hat 0 filer, come away, and be hangd,come away 
ucd : wL in my Pani « are qnitc/hr- 

Ci jt d 

_ w. .. 




